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Ne ews of the Mill Villages 


SHELBY, N.C: 


Shelby Mill Organization. Stages 
Annual Holiday Affair With — 
LeGrand Toastmaster. 
| “Phe Textile Club, an organization 
‘of the Shelby Cotton Mill, héld its 
annual banquet in the LaFayette 


s¢hoo! buliding Saturday night. 


More than 70 men sat down to a 
‘sumptuous. banguét prepared and 


decorated for the occasion. The 

“The members entered to the 

of excellent musie furnished 


by the Sharon string orchestra. At . 


special attractions and 
comic stunts provided the audience 
with great amusement. 


The ‘funny black comedians, 


‘Messrs. Williams and Estes, caused 
the audience to roar as they gave 


excellent minstrel stuff. A 
quartet, Messrs. Brannon, Shepard, 


Wright ‘and. Wilson, sang several. 


selections, much to the joy and en- 
tertainment of the members. The 
‘members could not keep their feet 
still while the orchestra played. 
Many individuals jumped upon the 


‘stage to show off their ability to 


clog danee. Even .one rheumatic 
could not withstand the appeal. 

Suddenly Santa Slaus in all his 
glory appeared in the hall, and from 


his beunteous bag delivered a pres+ 


ent te member. 


Some.one started a lemon around — 
the table; the toastmaster explaining 
that at a given signal the one hold-- 


ing the lemon would be. compelled 
fo stand and make a speech. . There 
was great excitement. The holder 
of the lemon proved to be B. B. 
MeKee. Trembling in every nerve, 
he. arose, only to be told that he 
would be given a prize not to at- 
tempt to make a speech. The prize 
was a five-dollar gold piece. Other 


presents were awarded, —- Messrs. 
Francis and Pace being the 


The whole occasion was one 


pee fellowship, These men have 


served by Mrs. Oliver Anthony. The. 
hall was beautifully and artistically . 


“thanks to. Mrs. Anthony for the 


Shelby Gotton Mill, the average ser- 
viee of the men gathered being over — 
ten years. One man present has — 

been with the mill for 29 years. 


The toastmaster. was Mr. R. T. 


LeGrand, the superintendent and 
‘seeretary-treasurer. There was not 
a dull moment during the entire 


evening; and much credit should be 


given the toastmaster for the excel- | 
lent program so perfectly 
every detail. 


Every. man “present voted his - 
bountiful banquet so well Prepared» 


and daintily served. 


Other 
Everyone in the Shelby Mill is 


happy; for notiees were posted to-— 


day telling of the Christmas holi- 


~~ days. We do not ‘have to worry 


about people in our village ‘being 
without good things to eat at Christ- 


mas time; for the company .gives 
each one in every family a 10-pound 
bag of fruits, candies and nuts. — 


Mr. and Mrs. Vick Hawkins, of 


Boiling Springs, spent Sumlay with 
their aunt, Mrs, $. E. MeSwain. 


Mr. afd Mrs. Robert Dobbins and 


Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Nance, of-Gaff- 
ney, spent Sunday with Mr. 


and Mrs, M. W. Millwood. 
Miss Laura» Morgan spent the 


week-end with her parents at Pain 
— 


_VERDA RAMSEY. 


GASTONIA, N. 


Man Dies From Injuries. 
‘William Henry Messer; aged 58, 


died at. the City, Hospital as the re- 


sult. of injuries sustained when his 


left, leg was entirely severed from 


his body at the knee when struck — 
by a flying section of a broken fly- — 


‘wheel. 
The leg was thrown. a hundred 
feet away from him and landéd on 


a coal pile on the. opposite side of 


“the yard. 
Messer was engaged in rating 
“a wood saw when the he wheel 
‘burst: He was taken immediately 


to the hospital and ‘given. iain 
medical attention. ee 


SHANNON, GA. 


Brighton Mills. 
(Too late for last week). 


; We are on full dies. day and 
night, and everything going nicely. 


Everybody seems happy and is look. 


ing for Santa Claus. 

The Sunday school is giving a 
community Christmas tree Friday | 
night, December 23rd, and - every 
child from one day to 12 years old 
will be remembered. We have about. 
300. ‘little folks under 12 years old, 


and hope to.make each little heavt— - 


~feap with joy of this occasion. ; 
have just installed a lot of 


‘hew machinéry-m the opening room 


which means cleaner cotton and 
better running work. In the card 
room, we. have installed four new — 
drawing frames; we have taken out 
five old speeders and installed eight. 
hew ones. Now, you see, we are 
going to have one of the prettiest 
and best equipped card rooms in 
“the South—and Gee! the work runs. 
good as it is. eee 

Our new pastor and wife, Rev. and> - 
Mrs. MeHan, have arrived and have . 
captured the hearts of all of us. 
They are happy-hearted and smil- 
ing—the kind of folks we like to 
have in our town. | 

Mr. McHan says he is here to 


‘WORK for God; and he truly is busy 


on the job, He preached his first 
- sermon last Sunday morning, which 
was enjoyed by all present. 

Sunday school is doing fine, 
and we want everybody in the com- 
munity to come and be with us, and 


“hel us in. this great work. 
0 


u ought to hear our boys play 
in the band. They are doing fine 
and will furnish music for the 
Ghristmas tree. These boys just 
started a few months ago and we 


_- are all delighted with their prog-. 


ress. 
Our mill will stop from Friday 6 
p. m. to Tuesday morning, and we 


“wish for every one“a “Merry Christ-— 


mas”-and a “Happy and 
New Year.” — 


“ 
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~ to win and sow to reap. 


Home Section Southern Textile Bulletin. The 


Ann's Own Page 


GOOD RESOLUTIONS 


‘The New Year day, birthday of our 
calendar system, has Jong been as- 
sociated with the making of néw and 
good resolutions. It is an ideal time 
time to take invoice of our habits, 
to take stock of ourselves, as if were, 
and determine the course. 
determined course has become 
_ necessary, its necessity being one of 
the lessons the airplane has taught. 
' Tn habits there is to be considered 

that one bad habit of being irreso- 
lute. “He who hesitates is lost” 
states the old proverb. How firm a 
foundation could be builf, so strong 
that storms could not prevail against 
it, if resolutions was a. base. 
haps the method of “growing better 
and better” is after all just a sys- 
tematio and determmed effort. 

A practical habit to get into is 
the health habit. Without health 
there is little of good value. With 
it almost anything is possible. Re- 
solve then to be well. so well that 
there will be no room for sickness. 

Another habit worth encouraging 
is the work habit. Hard work is the 
friend gf man, not his enemy. Free- 
dom may be ‘every man’s goal, but 


work and responsibility are equal to 
fhe price of freedom. And after all: 


it is the devil who ff®ds amusement 


for the idle, Cultivate fhen the work 
habit. 


For the youth. an excellent. habit 
to-entertamn is the study habit. Not 
only the study of a book, or a sub- 


ject but the study of one’s self, one's: 
peopte, one’s friends, one’s problems. 


Study to be prepared for any emer- 
gency. 
Equal to all of these-is another 
habit, too littie indulged ‘im. Tt is 
the HAPPY habit. Some folks are 
most happy when a little bit miser- 
able. But upon arising every morn- 
ing in 1928 resolve te be happy, so 


happy that nothing ean cloud your ~ 
cheer, with the face ever to the East — 


and to the rising sun, knowing that 
even though clouds appear, when 
they have rolled away a better and 
brighter. sky be seen Mothers’ 
Home. Life. 


BUT WHEN DO WE START? 


(For those who are ‘dreaming of 


things to do and bye,— | 


Aunt Becky.) 


Of course we are going to do big . 


things—But when do we start? 
We've made our plans, our course 
is set, or goal is insight. But when 
do we start? 
We have counted the cost of suc- 
cess and we are willing, aye, anxious 
wel pay it. We know we have to work 


do we start? 


For a. 


Per-. 


“But when 


“Well begun is hald done” i§ the | 


truest line ever written... And there 
is a world, of sound sense in the 
homely remark that a poor start is 
better than no beginning at all. 
Like Roosevelt, we all harbor a 

fondness for the man who 
mistakes—for that proves be is will- 
ng to try. 
only contempt -for the fellow who is 
afraid to start, We know it takes 
courage to strike out, to blaze a 
trail, bul still we can’t help admit- 


ting that the reason why the other 


fellow don’t start is generally lazi- 
ness or cowardice. Anyhow we 
know that we are going to make 
things hum ourselves. But when 
do we start? 

It's so much easier just to sit back, 


ealm apd restful-like, and wateh the 
But we 
can't make headway standing. still. 


torrent’ of life rush pasi. 


And when we think we are stand- 
ing still we aren't really standing 
still at all; we are slipping back, 


inte discard as the rest of the world . 


pushes. on ‘and leaves us, for the 


difference between success: and fail- 


wre is generally one good start. 


But we're going to get under way. ~ 
—pretty soon now. We have our — 


plans all laid. — ~ 
| Only we must not forget that ne 


idea is worth a SOU, until it starts 


Producing; that plan is worth 
a fraction until it starts working. 
Good intentions are worthless until 
they crystalize. info action — until 
they start something. 


So the question isn’t what ‘are we 


going to do, but what have we start- 
ed to do. For, after all, the only 
_way to start is to start. 

No one won race, oF 
ed a hill or whipped a handicap 
without starting. Nobody evér turn- 
ed a likely hunch or a clever idea 
or a wise tip into Extra Money with- 
out starfing—and nobody ever will. 

The way .to build a house is to 
start digging—and that’s the Way to 


build anything else, especially the — 


extra mony habit. 


So, when do we start? 
Money. 


e 


OUR NEW STORY 


Our readers wilt ‘wilt ecently enjoy the 


new story, “Truth Crushed To 


Earth,” which bégins in this issue of 
the Heme Section. Like all other 
stories, 
this, too, has real flesh-and-blood 
characters, and is founded on facets. 
This story was never published in 


‘Mill News... We would be glad to. 


have short comments and criticisms, 
from any who may feel inclined: to 
themselves, 
“Truth Crushed To Earth.” 


And like Teddy, we Teel 


to the “printer’ Devil’ — 


your sister, 
not good enough for her.” 


ever 
walked up the aisle on her father’s — 
_arm, her Hips lightly tilted at the — 
corners with a happy smile,she was 
a. picture of modest beauty. Her — 
filmy wedding gown. and gossamer 


written by “Aunt Becky” 


concerning. 


CHRISTMAS WISHES. 


“(By Ernest Robinson, Fries, Va). 


‘Here's to Aunt Beoky, of the Bulie- 4 


‘tin— 
May your Christmas be just. ight 


‘A yuletide log, but no egg-nog; 


May “your heart be Happy 
Tight: 


And all the. typesetting. staffl— 


Christmas joys for all you boys, 


you a side-splitting laugh. 


And here s to every reader— ~ 
Wherever: you may abide— 


May peace and happiness be yours. 


beautiful Christmastide, 


That Off. 
The Suitor: 


“Tam going to marry 
Johnny; but I ar Pm 
she 


Littlé boy: “That's 


says; bul ma’s been telling her she — 


ean't do any better 
should be satisfied.” 


MODERN GIRL, 


and that’ she 


“rt was a wonderful wedding. The 
girl was.as sweet as any girl who 
lived, but. modern. As she 


veil floated around her fair: blonde 


head like a halo. She was as nearly — 


an angel as girls get to be in this 4 


world. At -the altar as she passed 
from her faather, the man she had 


always loved, to the other man to — 


whom she would devote the rest of ie 


her life, her dainty slipper touched _ 
a potted lily resting on the floor and — 
turned it over. Smiling again, ehe — 
turned to the dear old pastor wait- 
ing at the chancel, and said: “That — 
was @ hell of a plaee to a 


ANDERSON, 8. 


Big Doings at Appleton Mfg. 
At the close of last. Friday, 
cember 28rd, the overseers of Ap--_ 
 pleton Mfg. Go. calfed the agent, Mr. 
_A. F. Macintyre, to the superintend- 


_-ent’s office and presented a 
beautiful eseritoire and radio table — 
of walnut, as a token of their-appre- 
ciation of his able management since ‘- 


he came among them. a 
Mr. Macintyre - was taken com- 


- plefely by surprise and in thanking 
his men for thew beautiful gift, ~ 
complimented the entire body of 


overseers. and the employees for 


their loyalty, good will and 
work, all..of which..combined.to 
bring the mill to a very —— 


state of er 
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Casey, 
“Wietor Improvement Society, help- 
dig Santa Claus to put.on the great- 
Christmas 


 ghildren there. 
children, whose parents live out-. 


‘Thursday, Dee. 29, 1927, Bevtion. Textile Bulletin 
: GREER, Be Fifty frame houses, more ‘than Everybody seemed to. enjoy them- 


4 : Merry ‘Christmas At The Victor Mill 


"Phe 640 children in the Victor Mill 
witkage at Greer received a personal 
visii and- a package from Santa 


a Claus on Thursday night.: 


Details of the visit Santa Claus 
oowere made public by. Marion _R. 
publicity secretary of the 


2 celebration ever 
handled at Victor. | 
Santa Claus left the Victor ¥. M. 


a € A. building Thursday night a7 


visiting every home in the 
village in whieh there is a child 
For those whose parents work in the 


mill but do not live in the village, 


Santa had arranged a special meet- 
ing, Such parents were asked to 


 @all af the Y. M. G. A. office at 7 
delock Friday morning and get the 


packages for their children. 

Phe. Christmas cheer was being 
- “gpread entirely by the Victor Im- 
provement club whieh consists ‘of 
the section men, overseers, second 


hands, superintendent and_ office 
- force. Officers of the club are F. L. 
Still, president; J. Bagwell. vice- 
president; E. C. Herron, treasurer 
and S. Wilson, secretary. 


A census of the village was taken 


- pecently showing that there are 640 
In addition about 


._ Side the village, were alse remem- 


 pbered. A total-of 840 packages had 
“Been prepared, with a few extras 


fer-any children, had the number 
been ient—Textile Tribune. 


TA, 


Slater Mill and Village Take 


Swiétly, almost a there 
has arisen in a former pasture land 
 @ne-quarter mile east of the Ma- 
 etta, a miniature industrial city, a 
- ‘Pioneer in that section where other 
g@tten mills and industrial plants 
will follow. 


 “‘Phree brick buildings of the plant 
been completed, a raitroad line 
 teads right to the yard and four or 


five freight cars may be seen on the 


sidetrack. 


Several streets have been cut and 


graveled where once cows leisurely 


grazed away the hours of each day. 


Slater. street and Cleveland avenue 


_ Intersect in the heart of Marietta 
and. by traveling east on Slater 
Sbreet-one approaches Slater Mill. 

‘Commercial activity has already 


made its way toward the town that 


is to be. On new Slater street, a 
_ cafe has been built and is now open 


business, serving men who are 
completing construction Work on the 
Miniature city. | 


half of them completed, 
. aligned in streets on a rolling hill in 
. front of the visitor as he travels in 
an easterly direction from Marietta. 


expetted by Willis ‘Taylor, 


April. 


ably a year. 


hary performances; 


may be seen 


The houses, destined to become 


homes, are located about 200 yards 
_from the new brick buildings of the 


pliant proper. 

Operation of the plant wil begin 
gradually during January and it is 
local 
manager for the Slater Manufactur- 


ing Company, that the mill will be 


in full activity by the middle of 
Machinery is now being in- 
stalled in the Slater Mill and in- 
stallations avill continue for prob- 
Thus if is seen that 
population of the little village will 


. begin gradually and contmue over 


a period of seyeral months, workers 


heing- employeda few at a time, 


The Marietta plant of the Slater 


interests will manufacture rayon — 


mixtures and will carry through the 
complete process of manufacture, 
including bleaching, dyeing and fin- 
—Textile Tribune. - 


SELMA, N. 


Taking Care of The Less Fortunate 
Betier Than Swapping Gifts, 


Christmas news as il is so near the 


same all over the world: (excepting 
accidents or..extraordimary stunts), 


Tt is almost useless to relate the 


selves and have plenty of every- 
thing that goes io make Christmas 
KEAL. - Turkeys, chickens, hams, 


cakes of all designs and flavors, 
fruits, mots, in fact everylhing good. 


to eat was in evidence with here and 
there (we regret to say) 
“monkey rum’ 


in their dreams. 


The §. 8. under the leadership of 
Mrs. Kemp and Miss Margaret kth- 
rige Staged a pleasant and enjoyable 
entertainment at the village chapel! 


Saturday night. The writer was not 


present bul everyone who saw and 
heard if speaks. in complimentary 
terms of it, 
recitations and music, 


The Christmas poem written by 


M. D. Blackburn and published in 


the Home Section of the Textile Bul- 
letin was read by Mrs. George F. 


Brietz, wife of our superintendent, 
7 whose Christian influence and un- 


tiring éfforts have done so much. in 
raising our village to the social, 
moral and spiritual tevel it occupies 


today. 


May we all resolve fo make better 
the year 1928 than any past year of 


our lives, and “Strive to keep alive 


in our breasts thal spark of celestial 


fire; CONSCIENCE.” 


D. Blackburn. 


BURLINGTON, N, 


and we of the Selma. Mill village 


were fortunate enough to escape any 


accidents. of great enough magni- 
tude mention, and we were 
insignificant to stage any extraord 

therefore we 
haven't any thing to report more 


than the usual happenings of Christ- | 


mas, 
However we changed our plans of 


_ + doing things, in some respects. We 


left’ off the usual.custom of giving 
presents one to another, and the 
help to the overseers, and the over- 
seers to the help, and concentrated 
these small amourifs into a general 


fund known as a eommunity chest. 
elected a committee to go over 
the village and suburban territory 


and determine where ift.was needed 
most, and then proportion and dis- 
tribute in accordance with the de- 
mands. . 


< this way we feel that the money - 


given this Christmas found its way 
into homes that otherwise might not 


have felt as much of the Christmas 


spirit as they did, after this Grae 
was made. 


has been the custom for 


years, every family on the village 


received a nice basket of fruit from 


the Mill Company, Every chiid 


the village also received some token 


of good wil in the form of a toy or 


some little trinket that children en- 


wi Thése were also given by the — 


ilk. Company. 


‘ganization, 
secretary and manager of the mill, | 
expressed the appreciation of the . 


‘Holt Plaid Mills Bestow Gifts On 
Seven Big Families. 


Burlington, N. Seventy-five 


ehildren in seven families is a dis- 
tinction E. M. Holt Plaid Mills is 
proud of, and heads of these fami- 
lies were honored by the mill man- 
agement as they left their work to 


gO home for the Christmas holidays. 


In making the presentation of 


little 
as an opiate; but, . 
Atortunately everyone woke up. We.. 
don’t know. what. ny experienced 


It consisted of songs, 


these gilis to fathers of large fami- 


lies. in continuous service in the or- 
Walter M. Williams, 


mill offieial family for the service 
in the mill, and family records giv- 
ing so many fine type future citizens 
from so few homes. 


The list of these champion dad- 


dies, and their service record with 


the organization is given by Mr. Wil- 
hams as follows: Cicero Andrews, 14 


10 children, May, 1921; J.L.Kinney, 10 
children, July, 1917; Charles Smith, 
11 children, March, 1920; G. C. Fogle- 
man, 44 .ehildren, February, 1924; J. 


W., Hursey, 10 children, November, 


4927. 
Mr, Williams would not fail Lo pay 


homes, whose task in guiding the 


destiny of large families is the sub- 
lime faith of mother love. ~ 


‘children, October, 1912; J. W. Small, — 


“homage to the mothers in these 


~ 
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“Home Section Southern ‘Textile 


N.C. 
Chadwick-Hoskins Annual Dinner. 


The annual dinner for departmen-. 


tal heads of the Chadwiek-Hoskins 


Cotton Mill of Charlotte has been 


postponed to January 7, : 

B. B. Gossett, president of the 
Chadwick-Hoskins -Company,- will 
preside at the meeting, which will 
‘be held at the Chamber fo Com- 
merce. 


footed to attend. 
GASTONIA, | N. 


: Brilliant Entertainment for 
Bride-To-Be. 


“There. has been a decided increase. . 


in attendance of both chureh ser- 
vices and the Sunday school at 
Smyre church, 

The pastor, Rev. A. W. Lynch, and 
Mrs. Lynch have been visiting in 


the homes of the village for several . 


weeks. They have been in every 


home in the village and were very 


cordially. received. 


At the Sunday. morning ‘service 


Mr. Lynch brought a Christmas mes- 
sage which was full of hope and 
good cheer. 
League assisted with the music. 
Mrs. 8. A. Lanier is busy this week 
training the children for the Christ- 


mas program which will be given at. 
the church Friday evening at 7. 


—o'elock, 

The Mothers’ Club gave a ee 
at. the Community: House Saturday 
afternoon and in the evening, they 
served an oyster supper... A nice 
sum of money went into their treas- 


ury as the result of their day's 


| work, 


Last week the Mothers’ ‘Club gave | 


a play entitled, “Moving Day,” 
which was very entertaining. 
of the husbands and children were 
surprised that the mothers seemed 
so much at home on the stage. The 
mothers were so pleased with the 
results of their play that they are 
planning for another one soon, 
Mrs. Dilling Entertains. 
Friday afternoon Mrs. Marshall 
Dilling entertained at a lovely party 
at her home in Ranto, at which she 
announced the engagement and ap- 
proaching marriage of Miss Hileen 
Holland, of Ranlo; and Mr. Ben 
Leonhardt, of Lowell. | 


A color note of green and qwhilé 


‘was carried out in the decorations, 
card table appointments, and re- 
_freshments. Annagrams were play- 
ed at five tables, and after an inter- 
esting series of progressions it was 
found that Mrs. Bernard Wilson 
held high score. She was presented 
with a dainty package containing 
_ the interesting announcement, “Ei- 
leen and Ben—Jan. 41, 1928,” thus 


the engagement of Miss 


‘Around 125 overseers and- 
‘various departmental heads are ex- 


The members of the Hi. 


some 


Rileen Holland and Mr. Ben Leon- 
hardt. 

Miss Holland is the only child of 
Mr. and Mrs. N. W. Holland, and is 
an attractive and popular girl. She 
is a gifted musician and has been 
organist for Smyre 
chureh since its organization. She 


is also active in other phases of 
-chureh and community work. Miss 
Holland was educated in the Lowell 


High School and King’s Business 
College, and has held a position for 
the past five years in- the . Smyre 


‘mill office. 


The groom-elect. is a son ofthe 
Jate Mr. and Mrs. B. F.- Leonhardt 


and a brother of Mr. Arthur Leon- 


hardt, Mrs. T. P. Rankin, and Mrs. 
Fred Haltiwanger, all of Lowell. He 
is connected in business 
George D. Enfield, Inc., Gastonia. 
The wedding will take plate Jan- 
uary 141 in Smyre Methodist church. 
Following the announcement ices 


_ molded in heart shapes and indi- 
vidual cakes were served, carrying 


out the prevailing color- note of 
white and green. The favors were 
white baskets filled with green 


mints. Miss Holland was presented - 


with a box of dainty. handkerchiefs. 
The guests included Méesdames 
Rowe Henry, -T. P. Rankin. Bernard 


Wilson, Arthur Leonhardt, G. B. 
Smith, J. W. Lowry, Jess McAteer, 


Yates Smith, S..A: Lanier, N. W. 


Holland, A. W. Lynch, Misses Eileen 


Holland, Essie Goodnight, 
Robinson, Sadie Futrell, Margaret 
Wilson, - Ersie Ratchford, Lueille 
Cox, Monna Joy, Catherine Cox, Ger- 


Mary 


trude Joy, Gwendoline Joy and Nell 


KINGS MOUNTAIN, N, 
A Wonderful 


Christmas Trees and 
| ments. 


start Tuesday. The Phenix and 
Cora are giving ten days for Christ- 
mas. The Phenix treated their hands 


Thursday afternoon, giving a nice™ 


ham to each family. The overseers 
at. the Dilling Mill presented: Mr. Z. 
F. Crawford, the superintendent, 
with a nice hat and pair of driving 
gloves. He is. making some long, 
hard "drives this cold weather and 


‘has the sympathy of all his men. 
Mr. Lee Smith received a hat, shirt — 
and pair of shoes from his help, but — 


the climax was reached when Mack 
Conner, twister and spooling room 
man and the oldest man on the job, 


was presented with a nice watch 


from his help. When asked if: he 
made them a speech, -he said: “No* 
couldn't talk.” 
“grin.” 
Mr. and ‘Mrs. B,. ‘Mauney and 


Methodist 
and Mrs. G. J. Gault, Tuesday after-— 


shopping in Gasfonia Wednesday. 


with 


Christmas Spirit 
Abounds Among Mill People—Fine 
large number present. 


But “he sure could 


“Thursday, Dee. 28, 1927. 


children and Mrs, J. A. Davis aie 
at Mr. Elijah Dabeny’s, near 
wood, last Sunday. 


Mr. and Mrs. George of 4 


Gastonia, were guests of Mrs. War-— 


ren’s sister, airs. A. B. Putnam, Sun- 
diy. 
Mr. and Mrs. 6. W. Blankénship, 

of Charlotte, visited her parents, 


noon. 
Mr. and Mrs. J, B. Mauney 


Mr. G. J. Gault visited Jake 
Harmen and Mr. W. L. Arwood at. 7 
the Gity Hospital, Gastonia, Satur- 


day, Among their visitors; ‘Sunday 


were Mr. and Mrs. R. N. Parrish 
and thildren, Mro and -Mrs. M. 
Conner. and son, Mr. T. C. Bennett — 
and son, Miss Winnie and. 
Miss Lela Clark, < 


Mrs. 0. J. Lyda, of Crowder’s 


‘Mountain, Mountain View Mill 


ited Mrs. J, B. Mauney Tuesday. 
Mrs. W. N. is. spending the 
Christmas holidays with parents 


Mrs. Ben Long, who in 
the hospital at Gastonia for some. 
time, ‘came home Sunday, and we. 
hope will soon be able to be od 


again. 


Mr. and Mrs. Cures. of 
Shelby, spent Christmas with rela- 
Fives here. ~ 

Mr. Jake Harmon, who has been 
in the hospital five or six weeks, Was 


expecting to get- home for Christ= 


mas but will have to ead a. few dae 
longer, 
Mr. W. 1. Arwood, who was ge- 
riously hurt at the Dilling last week, © 
is on the mend. His nosé was al- : 


most cut off but his skull was not 


fractured, as was thought at first. — 
The Epworth League of Grace M. 


-E. church gave a play Friday night — 


that was greatly enjoyed by the 
The Junior 
League gave their program Satur- 


oa day night in connection with the 
The schodfs-closed last’ “Friday for 


Christmas until the second of Jan- 
uary. The most of the mills closed. 
_ on Friday before Christmas and will 


Christmas tree. They did extra well. 
After the exercises the presents 
were taken from the tree and dis- 


_ tributed to the whole Sunday school. 
Santa Claus was there in person 


and I think everybody got some- 
thing. 
There, was’ a Christmas program 
and tree at the Second Baptist 
church. We were not present, 


but we know it was good, for they 
fiave one of the best choirs in town 


any time, and when it comes to spe- — 
cial oceasions they just. try then 
selves. 4 

Well, Aunt Becky, I hope you 
have had a real nice happy Christ- 
mas and got everything you expect- 


ed, and I wish for you the most 


suecessful year you have ever had, 
and for the HOME SECTION, well, 1 
just hope it- will double itself, for 
there is not half enough of it. = 
Best New Tears wishes to eve 
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Truth Crushed To Earth 


THowss 
APTER 


“Tyuth Crushed to Earth Shall Rise Again, 


The Eternal Years of God are Hers; 
But Error, Wounded,; Writhes in Pain, 

And Dies Among. Her Worshipers.” 
Cullen Bryant. 


‘The fchtine product of the Western North 


Carolina mountains, looked up with a smile as his study 
_ door opened and closed behind a tall handsome man of 
_ mature years and a pretty, nervous slip. of a girl. 


“Tie us up quick, parson,” the man jerked out. tender- 
‘ing his marriage license and a crisp 20 dollar bill. The 
s syes sparkled. He was just wondering how he 

~ would be able to meet the next note due on money he had — 


borrowed to pay for his last term in college, The girl 


glanced around, ‘her color coming and going, her bosom 


heaving with excitement. 


you ever hear the old adage, ‘Marry in haste ‘and 
- pepent at liesure? ” smiled the preacher. “I like to make 
-. “gure that the knots I tie are not slip-knots,” laying the | 
- money on the table, as he unfolded and glanced through 


the legal looking document. “Excuse me a moment till 
I go to the ‘phone,” he said, and went into the next room, 
presently returning with the papers still in hand. 


Sees “Ahem,” speculatively; “I see, Sam Lenox, aged 28, } 
+ Rowan county, North Carolina ; Virginia Moore 19; Mus- } 


cogee county, Georgia. all right—only,” looking 
at the girl, “I shouldn’t have judged you to be much over 


while the color fiooded. her dimpled cheeks. 


be drew her hand under his and 


~tiently: 


“You’ ve got the and the parsons ; will 
_-you please —* 2. We ve ke to cateh the next train 


*Just a minute, sir. Have you ever married 


“Ts that any of your business?” testily. 


_ you'd better answer my questions,” the minister, 


‘Well—yes—I hee married.” 


“It may be. If you expect me to perform the ceremony. 
gravely. 


_ her breath in surprise. 


3 ~thade her acquainted with that part of life’s history. 


“And is your wife dead?” 


fession seemed wrung from his soul. 
The girl’s eyes were now round with fright; her lips 
_gaivened like a grieved childs.. The preacher continued 


unmercifully, and his questions came from lips curyed in 


. 
‘ 
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The girls eyes shifted uneasily, : 
The would- — 


‘The girl 
It was evident that he had not 


: Sam Lenox was getting 
angry now, but he answered surlily: . 


“Yes,—dead to me,” he’ added réluctantiy. ~The cone. 


| They re All There 


From the doffer boys, ae 


spinners, the weavers on | 


| up to the overseers, super- : 


intendents and even the 


owners, they’ re all 
: there in the 


Becky Ann Books 


Aunt Becky Ann (Mrs. 
Ethel Thomas) writes of 
Southern mill life as no 
other author has ever 
done. Her thrilling ro- 

mances throb with life | 


and love in the mill vil- 


Tages, grip your interest | 
and hold it to the last line. | 


Read 


a Boy 
Hearts of Gold 


Will Allen—Sinner 


The Better 


A Man Without a es 
Driven From Home 


PRICE $1.00 EACH 


Clark Publishing Co. | 


_ Charlotte, 


_ 
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It was raining ‘some. 


Nobodys Business. 


A HORRIBLE EXPERIENCE 


» 


We had pork chops and liver pudding ‘tor 
supper and IT was an hungered, and took it in. 
I like sweet anilk, so I drank 2 glasses.of that. 
But liver pudding don’t like milk of any kind. 

I got home from prayer meeting about 6:30. 
I picked dp all the toys and things that were 
scatiered over the. floor, turned out the cat, 
banked the fire in the furnace, and went to bed, 

I think it must have been 14:45 when the door 
bell rang. 


out who it was that seemed brave enough to 
disturb my slumbers at that time of night. I 


walked boldly to the front door and jerked -it. 


open, and at the same moment a iong, white, 
scrawny arm grabbed me by the throat and 
jerked me out, 

I tried to scream, but my mouth would not 
open. I began to-ery like a baby at a tea party. 
I was dragged- head-long down the street, and 
my new night shirt was getting all messed up. 
There were hundreds 
upon hundreds of men of ghosis around me 
with hoéded figures and shiny eys. but nary a 
word did one of them utter, 


I was dragged on and on, thru: bushes, briars, — 


broom-sedge, over fences, and gullies. I passed 
‘row after row of men and women stretched 
across logs and barrels, some were being whip- 
ped, others were moaning and bleeding and 
weeping. I tried to break away from my cap- — 
tors, but I could not twitch a muscle; they had 
me and that is all there was to it. 

I knew my time had come. fF couid not im- 
agine what I had done to incur the ill-wili-of 


‘the Ku Klux Klan. I could possibly have stood 


it if they had said something to me. We came. 
lo a river full of alligators and lizards and 
sword fish and mud and rocks, but we did not 
hesitate—- just. waded right on thru. The var- 
mints snapped and bit at me, and 1 couldn't 
dodge. I got my-mouth fuli of sand and dirt, 
The big old ghostman still held me firmly by 
the throat. 

We came to a deep ravine, 1 looked down 
and saw a sight that almost siruck me blind. 


. Men, women, dogs, horses. cows, fire, brimstone, 


and everything else. It was the home of Dante 
I made a lunge forward, bumped my 
head on the bed-post, and finally came to my- 
self—a raving. struggling, thankful human be- 


No more liver and pudding for me. 


THE NIGHT AFTER CHRISTMAS — 


I untangled myself from the sheets 
and blankets and quilts. and proceeded to find 


~ 
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scorn ane contempt; the words commonplace enough 
cut like a two-edged sword. 


“Any children?” « 
“Two, darn your p? his fists and 


~ glaring angrily into the preacher's pale face. 


“Where are they?” ‘With an effort the preacher com " 


mained calm. 


“They are with their they are all with, her 
‘parents. I’ve got a divorce, and here it is; got it last 
week,” jerking it from his pocket. “Now you know my 
whole history. Marry us or not, as you damned please. 
There are more preachers and plenty’ ‘of others with 
authority to dé the job.” 

The girl shrank from the man involuntarily, then. seem- : : 
ing to realize her utter healplessness, she snuggled up a 
close to him and turned her pale face up to him in mute 
appeal. The preacher was watching her every move, and 
reading her very soul. He waved the man’s divorce aside. 

“Yes—I do know your history, sir,—but not from what. 

. you have told me. I don’t know this child; but I believe — 
she is pure and’ sweet and innocent and ”—the preacher 
paused, folded his arms across his breast and said very 
earnestly: “I’m going to save hér if I can.” ete 

. “Now. look here, Parson!’ Sam Lenox began 
ingly, shaking the girl’s. hand his arm 4 
step forward: 

“Stop!” and Sam Lenox sions. just as every other 
man did who received that'command, and looked into the 
steel-gray eyes of John Ergle, converted mountaineer, . = 
who was now pastor of one of the suburbs in a big South : oe 
ern City, which we will call “Cosmos.” 

“Stop!* You dirty contemptible cur! you cowardly. de- 
serter of a pure wife and innocent children! You servant 
of the devil cae would. destroy i innocence upon an altar 
of lust!” 

“Oh hell! If J had time to aes a trial I’d mop up — 
this floor with you! Come on, Virginia, before T Pan 
myself in your presence and turn some business over to 
the undertaker as well as the police Se The man ee: 
_up the license and his money. ; 

“Little girl,” said the preacher tenderly persua-— 
sively, “You don’t want to go with that disgrace to man-. : 
‘hood. I don’t believe you will ¢o,—not until we talk ee? 
Tell him you will wait days. 4 

e girl realizing that the preacher was the betterman 
of the two and that Sam Lenox had recognized and ac- | 
knowledged it,—indignant, too, over the way he had 


It was*the night after Christmas. ‘The wind deceived her, leaving her“in ignorance of his wife and. 4 
‘was whistling a tune of woe on the window Children, nodded her head in terrified assent. : oe 
sills. Turkey bones were in the garbage can, j—1 thi I'll wait. a few - 
and everybody had either the headache or the: ousl nk, days, Sam," She trem 
The tie and the pair of socks Bill and Jim If you do you'll wait fovever’” he slain “And you a 
sent had been examined and found to be “set- know what you dad a 
onds” and were then poked into the bureau ae ia ; addy will do for you, when he finds this 4 
_ drawer for safe-keeping.. After taking several ou didn’t spend last maght at home, remember!” — 
doses of soda for the purpose of threateningly. 4 
my digestive organs, I pro eded to sit myse a“ : 4 
down in my “easy (payment) chair,’ and was Well! Iam. going to tel him. I i telt him all about 
_jabbed in the seat of my britches by the. “Choo-. it. And—and—I don’t care if DOES He- 
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days!” pleaded the girl. 
 babies—and—’ 


The preacher with tense lips and narrowing eyes, watch- 
ed and listened and groaned in spirit, while he wrestled 


with the temptation to lay hold of the man as —— 


the punishment he deserved. 
“T will see that your father dots not lay the of 


_ his finger on you in anger, little girl,” he said comfort-— 
ingly. “You listen to the voice of consciene, and leave 
the result with God and me. You won’t be sorry; some 
day you'll be glad.” Sam Lenox again spoke up: 


“There’s something else to think about, Virginia, When 


begin to wag about.last night, remember I offer- 
ed you the protection of my name, and you ref used.” - 
“But I've NOT refused; 1 only want to wait a bees 
et. didn’t know about the 


Sam Lenox dounced out of the the study 


door shut, and stalked angrily away, vengence on 
the parson. 


The preacher sighed, ‘drew a chair up close to his own, 


seated the girl and said sympathetically: | | 
“You poor little thing! Can you tell me about your- 
self? Your home life—what you know about Sam Lenox? 
and about last night? Let me be a big brother,—tell me. | 
everything, and let me help you. ‘I’m 


sure I can.” 
The girl was silent; her head was bowed, and she twist 


ed her handkerchief in nervous Rogers. 


“Tell me about your parents? 2?” he suggested. 
_ “Mama is dead,” she replied miserably. “Daddy and I 


. live with my Aunt, who runs a boarding house, and I am > 
_ one of her servants; have to work like a dog for my keep. 


They won’t let me work in the 
“Who won't let you?” gently. 


“Why Daddy and-Aunt Jane.” Then she grew iene 
_ confused ‘and raised briniming eyes to his: “You were 


_ want to get away from it all!” 


_ “And you were jumping out of the frying pan into the 
. fire,” said the niinister gravely. 

“Oh, sir, 1 didn’t know about his wife,” —the 

. : - seemed to stick in her throat, “and babies. He never told 


-me that; honestly, he didn’t!” 
sure he didn’t. I believe you good girl, 


- that ‘you would never have listened to him a minute if 


you had known. How long have you known him?” 
“Three weeks; but it seems like always. He’s been 
- good and kind, and he has LOTS of money. Daddy doesn’t 


like him because he won’t.work every day. But when 
ome doesn’t need to work all the time, why should he? 


All the girls are crazy about him, but he liked me best of 


if couldn’t have decent cloths,” triumphantly. 
“Why you have on a lovely dress, spotless white, em- . 


in of ‘purity and innocence.” 


“This. thing?” spreading out her skirt, and 
“Why it only cost.15 cents per yard and 1 


made it myself. . My hat, I made that too, from one that 


a = had thrown rey: am I’m sick and tired of it all! 


tlowers the past season, that a 
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3 e "ade to—I— hope he will ” The girl was crying now. 


‘shod? train old Santa Claus had Siealihrh and 
then and there, I selected another resting place. 

I always feel sorry for old Santa Claus “The 
night after Christmas.” There, right before. my 
eyés on the floor, was the big china doll that he 
paid $4.98 for. with 1 leg and 1 arm missing, and 
2 eyes that formerly opened and closed had 


been poked back inlo the open space, and only - 


2 holes were left. . 

The jumping jack had jumped his last jump. 
He ‘had been wound too tight and his jump- 
spring had busted. The “Spirit of St. Louis” 
had a broken propeller, and the doll earriage 
had only 3 wheels left. Mutt’s head and Jeff's 
arm and leg, respectively, were gone and about 
forgotten. 

-The set of knives and forks I bonigtit for my 


wife were “Smith's 1922” instead of “Roger's 


47,” and somebody seemed. displeased, buf did 
nol openly admit it. The pair of pajamas I re- 


ceived fitted “her” better than they did me, and 


I kept on saying nothing. 

Ré@isins and orange peelings were every- 
where. My nice new (1920) suit had -candy- 
hand prints all over its iapel and front. My 


hat was being used for a basket. Two. fire- 


crackers had been shat directly under me, and 
I could taste {he sage and onigns thal “they” 
put in the turkey dressing. (The thought came 
to me that Chrisimas, after all, was only a short 


space of time used for the purpose of stuffing — 
one’s abdomen unmercifully, and absorbing 
bank accounts). I was near'y-a man from 


every viewpoint. 
beeame weak and weary about, 2 p. 


. and proceedéd to retire. 1 rolled and tumbled 
and worried. and groaned and counted sheep 


till about 1 a. m., and then went to sleep, and 
slept intermittingly for ‘nearly 40 minutes, 
am always glad to‘see Christmas come and go, 


THE INFLUENCE OF FLOWERS» 


Bthel Connor, 4, Mountain, 
N. €,, grew such lovely dahlias and other fall 


spired by the sight to write: and dediona a 


poem: to Becky. 
am only sixteen, those papers lied. ‘But oh, I~ 


Autumn Flowers. 
- (By H. ¥: Belk, Kings Mountain, N. yy 
Flowers blooming everywhere, : 
Many colors rich and rare; 


’ And their incense of perfumé f 


Puts to flight each: thought of gloom. 


Happy children pass your way, 
Gather flowers from day to day; | 
Sometime bridal pair; 
Or perchance a funeral bier. 


Dear Friend! Your flowers are so fair, 
Bright gifts from heaven they surely are; 


Emblems of purity and truth, 


Treasured alike by age and youth. 


If all, like you, would plant some flowers, 
Make good use of golden hours,— 

Our days would be far nobler spent, 
And old age bring a sweet content. 


Yes.—e’en in death's remorseless hours 


Our friends would bring us lovely flowers, ~ 


White and crimson, blue and red. 
To shed their frgrance round our bed, 


Oh, when we-reach that Summer Land, 
And join the happy. angel. band,— 
“Wen love our harps;—but countless hours 
hope to spend among God's 


> 
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friend was in- 
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Home to his buds; 


_ He goes his way each working day 


--villages. 
Christmas -poem by Mr. Blackburn, of Selma, © 
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DARLINGTON, 8. 6. 
A Jolly Good Christmas. 


“Christmas has passed and gone very quietly 
in dur community; everybody seemed to enjoy 


themselves very much. Our mill stopped Fri- | 
day night, December 23rd, until Tuesday morn- 


ing December 27th. Each family received a 


nice cake for Christmas, thanks to our treasur- 


er, Mr. W. F. Twilty and our superintendent, 


©, L. Gilbert for their thoughtfulness... 
The health of our. community is excellent, 


with the exception of a few cases of measles 
among the children. | 
The Mothers’ Club had a Christmas tree and 


a fish stew; the ladies Were allowed to take 


their husbands along: too, and from. all otis 
everybody had a nice time. 
Personals, 


“Mr. and Mrs. John Wiggins 6f Rockingham 
spent the holidays with Mrs. Wiggins’ parents, . 
Otis Colvin, also of | 


Mr. and Mrs. J. 8. Melton. 
Rockingham, spent the 
mother, Mrs. Mollie Colvin. 

8. D. MeCutchen, who holds a position with 
the A. C. LE. at Columbia, spent Christmas wifh 
his father and sister. 

Mr, Walter Mattox and famiiy are spending 
a few days in Lancaster with his mother: 

Mr. T. R. Smal) our second hand in spinning, | 


holidays with his 


spent several days the past week near Wilming- — 


ton, N. ©. He certainly reports a fine trip, but. 


: we think he ate too muéh as ‘he came home not 


feeling well, That does happen sometime, - 
Mr, W. L. Pettift,-our boss spinner and fami- 


ly spent Christmas with friends and relatives at “ | 


Greenville. 
Mr. and Mrs. G, D. Kinsey of Graniteville, 8.- 


G., are spending a few days with his mdther, 
‘Mrs. Kinsey. 


. ‘Elden Taylor, who is attending school in 
Spartanburg, is spending the holidays with his 


parents, Mr. and Mrs. C.D, Taylor. 

Mrs. Lizzie Wright and her daughter Miss 
Lilla Wright, are vipitins. ur. and Mrs. W. H. 
Truett... 8. K. 


THR WORKING MAN 


(By C. H. Gresham, ‘Ware Shoals, N. 


Out he goes when the whistle blows, — 
Weary, yet happy and gay, | : 

to coffee and spuds, 

The end of a perfect day. : 


| ; ‘Tired are his feet but oh how sweet: 


The kids that are out to greet him, - 
Then wifie’s kiss adds to his bliss, — 
| She’ 8 always there to meet him. 


The-world is his this. king of Biz, . 
No tumblin’ marts to thrill him, . 


No. cares or worry to kill him. 


He likes his jokes and loves his folk, 
And likes his neighbor teo, 

‘So working man, I raise my hand 
~And doff:my lid to 


(Someday the world is going to vaste that 
there is real talent of every kind, in our. mill 
The above is a gem. So was the 


N. C. We are glad. ob. have- the privilege of 


publishing good, orginial, short 


Becky.) 


: q want nice things like other girls have. 1 want a hia ty 
--and I'll never get it here,” desperately. | 
stop me. What is it to you? My life is my own, andi 


“Why did you 


mean to live,” defiantly.” I—I hate you—and I wish I 
were dead, passionately. 
preacher replied : 


“But you don’t want to be the plaything of a gambler . 
and bootlegger, a wife beater and baby deserter, a liar Pe 


a loafer, and a thief.” 
“Oh!” she cried. 
you prove these things?” 


The preacher took a scrap of paper from his Pa and : 
handed it to her. With bulging eyes, she eases upon = 


men’ 8 picture and read? 


"$100.00 REWARD 


boot-legger and wife’ | 


deserter. Notify Chief af 
| ‘Danville, 


didn’t you hina’ the irl asked 
“Why didn’t you turn him over to the police?” 


- troubled. 


tion: : 


“Tell about | light The man or ‘to be 


threatening you. What did he mean? 


Where did you 
~stay? Did hé try to you ? 


don’t understand, sir,” her eyes wide question 
_ ing, a deathly-pallor in her cheeks. | 


“Were you in a questionable part of the city? Did ae ‘ 


—do or say anything that a perfect gentleman should 


not do or say? I want to know everything core I take 
_ you home and talk to your father.” 


Virginia bit her lips—then threw out her hands as if s 


surrendering to the inevitable, and pleading for merey: 


_ “Oh—I got sick; we had been to a show, nad while 
_ waiting for a ear I got sick. He was afraid to take me 


home, and se he carried me to a rooming house, where 


_ we both spent the night. The woman thought he was my 
husband; when I said he wasn’t, she thought I was — 
delirious or something, and was about to let him come to — 
my room anyhow. There was no key, and I propped a — 
- chair under the door knob, and sat up in the dark alone 
all night. I was afraid to leave my room. There were 


queer noises, men and women cursing and quarrelling. 


This morfiing I was afraid to go home, and we talked it — 
That is the truth, so help me 
God,” Virginia declared solemnly, She had told the eae pie 


over—then came here. 


but: wen out some of the horrible details. 
(Continued Next Week). 


The child was The 


Por: the arrest of Sam Lennox 


minister was gazing from. the. window, his face pale and 


He had notified the officers but thet serap of 
paper was two year’s old and he was sure nothing would : 
come it. Instead of answer, asked another 


“ud? 


“What Se you know about him? Can 
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